Vengeance of the Pi Ro Nu 


Astro the Seer Saves a Man from the Consequences of His Own Folly 




AND shall I be married soon?” the 

young woman asked anxiously, 

^ looking up into the deep brown 
eyes of the palmist, whose fine oriental 
face was illuminated by the hanging 
electric lamp. 

Astro leaned back into the shadow 
and contemplated his client. She was 
young, vivid, temperamental, and de- 
cidedly pretty. But he looked in vain 
for evidences of a sense of humor. Her 
level eyebrows were too delicately 
straight for that. Her lips curved de- 
liciously, but not with whimsicality. 

Her eyes glowed with feeling; but they 
did not sparkle with mirth. There was 
no doubt about it, Miss Pauline Wister 
was a bromide; and he must act ac- 
cordingly. 

“Very soon,” he answered. 

She drew a sigh of relief, and he felt 
her clasp on his hand relax. *‘I’ve 
been worrying a little,” she confessed. 

It was evident that she was willing 
to talk, and Astro waited a moment 
without answering, bending in closer 
scrutiny over her palm. He finally put down her 
hand, nodding his head mysteriously. “I can see 
that you are in trouble. If I can be of any help, I 
shall be glad to do what I can.” 

Miss Wister released her hand and opened her bag, 
from which she drew a small envelop. Her lips 
trembled as she looked at the Seer. 

•* I am to be married to-morrow evening at eight 
c ’clock,” she said; ‘‘that is, if nothing happens to 
prevent it.” Her fingers clasped the letter more 
tightly. “I am engaged to Mr. Edward Farralon; 
but — but I haven't heard from him since yesterday 
noon!” There were tears in her big blue eyes as she 
gazed up at him. 

As Astro, however, only nodded gravely, she went 
on. “I tried to telephone to him last night, and he 
was not at home; at least, he didn’t answer. I tried 
this forenoon, and they told me that he had not been 
down to his office. And — and I’m to be married to- 
morrow!” Miss Wister had almost broken into 
tears. 

“You’ve been seeing him often and quite regu- 
larly, I suppose?” 

“Oh, yes, every day. That’s what makes it seem 
so strange. Do you think anything can have hap- 
pened to him? I don’t know what to do! I daren’t 
tell anyone, for fear of making talk, and if he’s all 
right, that would be dreadful. But there’s something 
else — Here, look at this letter I got this morning!” 

Astro glanced at the envelop she passed him. saw 
that it was addressed with a typewriter, and took out 
the single sheet it contained. On this was type- 
written the line: 

Beware the Vengeance of the Pi Ro Nu! 

“Well,” he said, “that certainly is enough to give 
a girl the creeps on the day before her wedding. 
You have no idea what it means, I suppose?” 

“ No. I’m awfully alarmed; but at the same time 
— I’ll have to tell you— Edward is an awful jollier, 
and is all the time playing jokes on me; so I never 
can be sure of anything. He says he’s training my 
sense of humor.” Miss Wister smiled sadly. “ But the 
fact that he’s missing is different. It frightens me!” 
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about Edward’s disappearance, and he's 
promised to find him to-day; but I 
thought — ” 

“ You’d make sure? ” Astro smiled as 
he rose. “Mr. Stringer knew nothing, I 
suppose? Did he offer to come and see 
you about it?” 

“Yes; said he’d be up this afternoon.” 
“Very well. Let me know if he's found 
out anything. Meanwhile, be ready to 
do anything I request. I’ll consult my 
crystal ball immediately. Valeska!” he 
cried, raising his voice. “Show Miss 
Wister out, please.” 

UIS guest had no sooner left than 
Astro took up the telephone. He 
called for Edward Masson, a man whose 
friendship he had won at the time of the 
solution of the famous Denton Boudoir 
Murder Mystery. Of the conversation 
that ensued, Valeska, returning to the palmist’s 
studio, heard only one side: 

“Is this Mr. Masson? . . . You’re a Cornell man, 
aren’t you, Masson ? . . . Were there any local secret 
fraternities at Cornell along from 1901 to 1904? . . . 
What was the name of it? . . . ThePiRoNu?. . . 
Can you get me a list of the members? , . . Rather 
desperate, eh? . . . Well, you’ll have to hurry. 
Telephone me here as soon as you can.” 

He hung up the receiver and turned to Valeska. 
“We have but little time, and there's much to be 
done. I can’t explain till later. You’d better wait 
here till Masson telephones, and stay till I come. I’m 
off right away. Ring up Lieutenant McGraw, and 
ask him if he can get me a burglar’s jimmv, and also 
ask him to investigate the Belgian Rubber Syndi- 
cate’s office, 1 8 West 32d-st. See if there’s anything 


“Here vesterday?” 

“Yep.”’ 

“Did you see him go out last night?” 

“Nope. He worked rather late, though, I think. 
He prob'ly walked down stairs. The elevator boy 
skipped last night; so the box wa'n’t working. I’m 
the janitor; just running the car till they can get 
another boy.” 

"Ah! So the elevator boy skipped, did he? What 
was his name?” 

"Mickey Flynn. He'll have hard work^etting an- 
other job, if I can prevent it, leaving me in the lurch 
like that!” 

“ Do you know where he lives?” 

“Out on East i56th-st., I believe. Let’s see, I be- 
lieve I got it writ down in my pocketbook some- 
where. Did you want him?” 


where. Did you want himr 
“I dropped a package in 
Mr. Farralon’s office, I don’t 


the car yesterday, or in 
know which. If I can’t 
get into Farralon's office, I want to see the boy, in 
case he found it.” 

“Well, you’ll never get it, then, I’ll bet! But I’ll 
give a look and see if I can find the address. Let’s 
see. He come here about two months back.” He 
looked over the greasy pages of the notebook till he 
found the page. “Hereitis: 1575 East 156. That’s 
right. Well, I hope you’ll find your package, sir.”. 

A STRO went back to the cab and drove immediate- 
ly to the address. It was a tenement swarming 
with children, and he was directed to the fifth floor, 
where, at his knock, the door was opened by Mickey 
himself. It took only a short talk to convince the 
boy that he would avoid trouble if he told what he 
knew immediately, and he explained his disappear- 
ance from his post of duty with considerable anxiety. 

“I was in de box up to eight o’clock, all right. 
Along about then two swell chaps come into de nail 


T^fY dear Miss Wister,” Astro said, clasping her 
hand in assurance, “if you’ll leave this to me. 
I’ll promise you that you shall be married on time. 
You need give yourself no anxiety about it. As it 
happens, I have nothing else to do, and I shall be 
glad to help you.” 

“Oh, I’m so relieved! I knew that if you would 
only try you could solve the mystery. You know. I 
used to know Mrs. Chester when she was Ruth Lors- 
son, and she told me the story of how you helped her. 
It was that made me want to tell you.” 

Astro smiled. “Yes, I confess love affairs do 
rather amuse me, and I'm always willing to help 
straighten them out. So, if you’re willing to do ex- 
actly as I say. I’ll take this on.” 

“Oh, I’ll do anything!” 

“It may cost considerable money, too.” 

“But think of having trouble with your wedding! 
It’s awful! Why, I don’t know but I ought to 
countermand the invitations! Of course, I don’t 
want to unless it’s absolutely necessary; but it’s a 
terrible thing to do.” 

“Go right ahead, and trust to me. I’ll promise to 
have Mr. Farralon on time. Is it at a cnurch?” 

" No, we’re to be married at my house, 5678 Lex- 
ington-ave.” 

“All right. Where is Mr. Farralon’s office?” 

" Eighteen West 32d-st. He’s the American agent 
for a Belgian rubber firm, you know, and has only a 
small place for a headquarters.” 

" He’s a college man, I suppose?” 

"Yes, Cornell, ’04.” 

“ Who is to be his best man?” 

“Why, Mr. Stringer, a classmate of his. He’s a 
lawyer; a patent lawyer, I think. I’ve told him 


crooked about it . I’ll be back 
as soon as I can. Oh! If 
Masson rings up soon, go out 
to Miss Wister's house, look 
it over outside, and hurry 

back and be ready to report the lay of the land.” 

TWO minutes after that. Astro was in a green taxa- 
cab, headed for West 32d-st. Here he alighted 
and went in through a narrow doorway. There was 
a narrow hall with a single elevator, and a flight of 
stairs of black walnut leading upward. A list of 
names on the wall showed that the office of “ Edward 
Farralon, Am. Agt. Belgian Rubber Syndicate,” oc- 
cupied room twelve, on the third floor. "Astro pressed 
the bell, and shortly afterward the elevator door rolled 
open. A red headed man in shirt sleeves was inside. 

“Mr. Masson has an office here?” said the Seer. 

“Yep; but he ain’t in.” 

“ Been in to-dav?” 

“Nope.” 


Down Came the Wild 
Figure. Fighting Hi* 
Way Through Pa*- 
•craby. 

and asked me was Mr. Farralon up stairs. Yes, I 
says, he was. Then one o’ de chaps peeled t’ree tens 
off’n a roll o’ bills and shoved it into me fist. 'Git 
out’n dis here!’ he says. 'Go chase a new job,’ he 
says, ‘an’ lose yourself! Dis here is give you so you 
don’t come back for a week,’ he says. Well, I didn’t 
ask no questions. It looked like a easy wav to make 
t'irty to me, an’ I got me coat an’ piked out in a 
hurry, and went up to de Circle T 'eater to see de 
show. An’ dat’s all I know.” 

“How did they come?” Astro asked. 

“In a buzz wagon. I copped dat off all right. 
Say, I’ll give you de number for anoder ten.” 

“ You’ll give it to me without that, or I’ll have you 
arrested! I’m a detective!” the Seer threatened. 

Mickey’s eyes grew big; he was evidently a hero 
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worshiper. He fumbled in his pocket and drew out a 
bit of newspaper. On it was scrawled the number 
11,115. 

"Dat’s de mark, all right.” he explained. “Say, 
I’m goin’ to be a 'teck myself when I grow up. Will 
youse give me a job?” 

Astro laughed. "If you'd had sense enough to 
wait and see what those two men did. I’d give you a 
job right now,” he said. 

Mickey groaned. “Gee!” he exclaimed. “W’y 
didn’t I t’ink o’ dat? I was t'inkin’ w’at I’d do wit’ 
de money. I was crazy to see a show." 

"Well, what did the men look like, then, if you’re 
such a good detective?” • 

Mickey brightened visibly as he replied, "Say, I 
got dat, all right. Look a-here! One was a tall guy 
wit’ specs and a little mustache and, gee! w’at a 
neck! De other was built like Jim Jeffries, — stocky 
an’ heavy. Looked like he could punch, all right! 
Mout' full o' gold teeth, he had. De other chap 
called him Frank.” 

“Was there anyone in the car when you left?” 

"Dev was a ch’uffer dere, all bungled up so I 
couldn’t reckernize him, wit’ goggles and one o’ dem 
hairy coats.” 

"All right. That’s worth the ten you wanted, I 
think.” And Astro passed over the bill and started 
down stairs. 

Mickey leaned over the rail and shouted, "Say, 
boss, de tall guy had a leather bag!” 

A STRO nodded and regained his taxacab. “ Drive 
to the nearest big automobile dealer,” he ordered. 

The car stopped before the Aeromobile warerooms. 
Astro got out and asked to see the automobile list. 
In two minutes he had found that the car registered 
No. 11,115 was owned by Frank Brigham of No. 
1,212 Charles-st., in Greenwich village, New York. 
A look at the telephone book showed Brigham’s busi- 
ness to be brokerage, and his office to be 1,000 Wall- 
st. Astro reentered the cab* and returned to the 
studio. 

Valeska was not in the place. A boy in buttons 
informed him that she had left a half-hour ago, after 
having answered the telephone. 

A package had come from Lieutenant McGraw. 
Astro opened it, and took out a burglar’s jimmy and 
a note. It read: 

Be careful: but if you get in bad. let me know. Belg. 
Rub. Synd. O. K., as far as 1 can find out. McGraw. 

TT was a quarter of an hour before he heard Valeska 
* enter. 

"Did Masson give you any names?” was his first 
inquiry. 

"Yes; Mr. Paul Stringer of Flatbush, Mr. Richard 
Hanbury of Albany, Mr. Frank Brigham.” 

“Of i,2i2 Charles-st?” 

"Yes!” Valeska looked at him in wonder. 


"And what about the house? You’ve been out 
there. I fancy?” 

“Yes. It’s a five-story brick dwelling in a block. 
Basement entrance, and one in the rear. It's on the 
corner." 

"What about the other houses in the block?" 

" I have the names of the owners from the ‘ Social 
Register,’ all except one, which is vacant and for sale.” 

“ Real estate agents?” 

"Swan & Dowell, 3,421 Broadway.” 

" Very good. Telephone right out there for an ap- 
pointment; then hire that house for one montn. 
Use any excuse you need. Just where is it?” 

"At the other end of the block, on the corner of 
the next street.” 

“All right. Then, as soon as possible, look up 
Stringer. — he’s Farralon's best man, — and see where 
he goes to-night. Find him. and don’t lose sight of 
him! I'll have to work quickly, if I’m going to keep 
my word to Miss Wister.” 

"You think Stringer knows something of it?” 

“ He hasn’t been to see Miss Wister, and that’s 
suspicious. I telephoned to her and to his office. 
He hasn’t been there. They say he's out of town. 
That means he doesn’t want to be found; but you 
must try to find him. Miss Wister will give you a 
description. Now I’m off!” 

1-1 E ran down stairs and jumped into the waiting 
*"*■ cab. In less than twenty minutes he was at 
Frank Brigham’s Wall-st. office. Inquiring of the 
office boy, he discovered that Brigham was in; but, 
instead of waiting, Astro took the elevator down to 
the street. There was an automobile waiting by the 
curb, and he looked at the number. It was 11,115! 
He went back to his taxacab. 

"Can you keep up with that car?” he asked, 
pointing to Brigham s machine and handing the 
chauffeur a five- dollar bill. 

The man touched his cap and grinned. "I’ll do it 
or get pinched for speeding!” he answered. 

Astro got into the cab and waited, watching 
through a slit side of the curtain window. Within 
five minutes Brigham appeared with a tall, thin man 
in eyeglasses, wearing a small, black, close cropped 
mustache. They entered the tonneau of the auto- 
mobile, and the car moved off, followed by the taxa- 
cab. Winding in and out of the uptown traffic, the 
car was easily followed until it stopped at the Hotel 
St. Nemo, where the two men alighted. Astro fol- 
lowed them to the grill room, waited till they had 
seated themselves, and took a table not too far away 
to watch them. 

Cocktails for three were brought. Astro’s eyes 
narrowed as he awaited the third conspirator. In a 
few minutes he appeared, and the Seer of Secrets had 
time to make up nis mind that he was the missing 
best man before his suspicions was corroborated by 
Valeska’s unobtrusive appearance in the doorway. 


He gave her a sign that she could safely join him, and 
she came to his table as if she had been expected. 

" How do you suppose I got him?” she asked jubi- 
lantly. " I called him up on the telephone, and some 
one asked my name. I replied, * Pi Ro Nu.' It was a 
sudden inspiration, though I haven’t the least idea 
what it means. As soon as he answered. I hung up, 
and got to his apartment house as soon as I could. 
He took a hansom, and I had no trouble in following 
him. Who are these men?” 

" Brigham ami Dr. Hanbury.” said Astro. "At 
least I imagine that the one they've been calling 
Doc is Richard Hanbury. I wish they’d talk a little 
louder.” 

"Wait till they've finished that wine,” said Val- 
eska sapientlv. 

The three men were already laughing uproariously. 
One was telling a story, marking imaginary circles on 
his cheeks as he spoke. At the close of the narration 
all three lifted their glasses and drank a health. 

"Was that ‘To the ride'?” 

"Not quite." Astro was seated nearer to the 
group. 

At nine o'clock the men showed signs of being 
about to leave the dining room, and Astro and 
Valeska had just time to make their exit first with- 
out being observed. 

"I’ll have to continue the chase alone,” he said. 
"You’d better try and find out what you can from 
Farralon’s apartment. See his man, if you can. 
You can act the French maid for that. Any valet 
will talk, if he thinks you come from some woman. 
As for me. I may be in the police court for burglary 
by to-morrow morning; and so, if I’m not at the 
studio by eight o'clock, you’d better see Lieutenant 
McGraw. Here they come, now! Goodby!” 

TX another minute his cab had again taken up the 
* chase of car 1 1.1 15. They sped north, crossed the 
park, turned into 72d-st., and finally flew at full 
speed straight out the Broadway boulevard. Here 
the little taxacab had hard work following; but 
kept on and on. nearly to Kingsbridge. Here the 
open drawbridge enabled them to catch up. Beyond 
that, the car turned sharply to the right and went a 
hundred yards, stopping before a large brick build- 
ing that stood alone. It bore the sign of a sewing 
machine company; but was apparently deserted, 
though a light shone from one of the upper floors. 

Astro, whose driver had stopped the cab at a safe 
distance, got out and walked on cautiously. Luckily 
it was dark and cloudy. As he went up the steps to 
the door, he could still hear the voices of the men who 
had just entered. The door was ajar. Instantly he 
slipped inside, and, suspecting that the doorkeeper 
would return after he had shown his guests the way, 
he dodged into a vacant room off the hall. 

Here he waited nearly an hour, and, hiding close to 
Continued on page 14 


LUCY ELLEN MONOLOGUES — FIXIN’ UP FOR THE BOYS 


Y AS'M, thankv ma’am, I 
reckoned mebbe vo'd 


X reckoned mebbe yo'd 
lak to have some of them 
'simmons. They’s diff'rent 
kinds of ’simmons; but them 
is the bestest ones that grows 
in this yere Neck. 

Yas'm, they's right squshy; 
but 'simmons ain't no 'count 
'less’n they’s squshy. Them 
growed on a tree over by 
Uncle Frank’s cabin. Yo’ jes’ 
go 'long by the smokehouse, 
an' past that ole oven whah 
they uster bake the bread, an’ 
down by the hawg lot. an’ 
over that li'l creek, an’ yo’ 
comes to a big 'simmon tree 
standin’ by itself. The onli- 
est way to eat ’simmons is jes’ 
off’n the ground wif the frost 
sprinkled over 'em 

Well, I was a-walkin’ ’long, 
eatin’ them ’simmons, an’ 

I see I was up bv Uncle 
Frank’s. It was right still 
over in them pine woods. I 
couldn’t hear nothin' but the 
crows over by Frog Hall talk- 
in’ to one anudder. I knowed nobody was to home 
at Uncle Frank’s, ca'se 1 seen him and Emmeline 
gwine down the lane in that ole oxcart early this 
mawnin’, an’ them twins, Mary an’ Martha, is over 
to Mis’ Griffith's, an’ Lucy is wukkin' at Dr. Fair- 
fax’s. She had to take Theodore Roos’velt an’ li’l 
Fanny wif her, ca’se Emmeline says she ain't gwine 
to boiher wif no mo’ chillun. She's done had four- 
teen chillun, an’ she says if Lucy's gwine to raise a 
fam’ly, she’s got to take the 'sponsibility herself. 
Lucy, she's right young to raise a fam’ly, an’ she don’t 
lak to have ’em hangin’ to her skirts all the time. 

That Theodore Roos'velt is cert’ny bad! No’n’- 
deed’m, that ain’t no Bible name. It’s jes’ somethin’ 
them New Yawkers what comes down yere done 
conjured up, an’ nothin’ would do but Lucy must 
name that chile Theodore Roos’velt, an’ he’s been 
bad ever sence. Mis’ Fairfax says Lucy’s triflin’ ’nuff 
'thout’n him rippin’ an’ tearin’ an’ pesterin’ round 
wif her; but Emmeline cert’ny means jes’ what she 



By Ida Little Pifer 


says, an’ Lucy has to cah’y 
that passel of chillun ev’rywhah 
she goes. So I knows they ain’t 
nobody to home. 

I ain’t been over to Uncle 
Frank's right lately, 'count of 
slappin’ that Theodore Roos’- 
velt onct; so I jes’ thinks I’ll 
peek inteh the windeh, an’ see 
how things look. 


’^TT'ELL, this mawnin' I seen 
** Classy an’ some mo’ gyirls 
a-sneakin’ thoo the woods, an’ 
I knows they’s up to mischief. 
They was ’spectin’ some of them 
good for nothin' boys f'um up 
in the Forest to come down yere 
in the Neck to see ’em this 
evenin’; but I didn’t jes’ know 
what’s they's gwine to do. 
They’s alius fixin’ thesselves up 
for them Forest boys; but I 
wasn't countin’ on them bein' 
in Uncle Frank’s cabin wif no- 
body to home. 

But when I peeked inteh that windeh, thah was 
that Classy, an a-settin’ round the table was Susan 
an’ Maria an’ Jinny an’ Mary Ann Nicholson. Their 
hair was all a-standin’ out ev’ry which way, an’ they 
had a dish of grease, an’ some hot irons in they hands, 
wif Jinny lavin’ down on the table wif her haid 
stretchin' out on the ironin’ board. 

Well, I never in my bawn days seen no sech carryin’ 
on as that! 

"In the name of Gawd! what is you doin’?” I says 
right out loud. 

They jumped jes’ lak they seen a snake, all a- 
screechin’ togedder, an’ Maria upset the grease over 
her, an’ Susan broke her comb, an’ Jinny’s hair was 
a-scorchin’ so’s you could smell it a mile, ’count of a 
hot iron bein’ left standin’ on it whah it was stretch- 
ed out on that ironin’ board, an’ that Classy, — she 
ain’t got no sense, — drapped anudder hot iron right 
smack on Mary Ann Nicholson’s toes. It was a 
good thing she had her shoes on, or it might a hurt 


her. But as it was her toes was a-stickin’ out’n the 
one cawner of her shoe, an’ my, oh my! but she did 
holler! Classy was a-hoppin’ round lak she lost her 
haid, an’ someway that chile switched a piece of 
paper inteh the fireplace an’ out again wif her skirt, 
an sech a blaze as it did make, — jes’ lak the whole 
house was a-burnin’ up! 

I reckon them gyirls seen Uncle Frank an’ Emme- 
line start out in the mawnin’, an' they thought they’d 
sneak in the house an' fix thesselves up for them For- 
est boys, whah nobody couldn't make no ’sturbance, 
an’ they was tryin' to git the kink out’n they hair wif 
them irons ah’ that grease. They knowed Maw 
wouldn’t 'low no sech foolishness round our house. 

■^T/'ELL. Uncle Frank an’ Emmeline was jes’ cornin’ 
** back home, an’ they heard the screechin’ an’ 
seen the fire, an’ I reckon they smelt Jinny’s hair 
a-scorchin’ — an’ they was that skyart! They was 
sett'n’ up in the oxcart, tryin’ to git them oxen to 
run. Uncle Frank was hollerin’ to Buck to git up, 
an' Emmeline was leanin’ over in front givin' 'em 
some right good cuts wif a stick. But, laws! them 
oxen cain't run much. They’s stiff in they j’ints. 

Them gyirls could have got away; but they was 
tearin' round lak they didn’t have no sense, when 
that cart come up, lickity-bang! a-makin' a lot of 
noise. Emmeline was scoldin' right much; but 
when Uncle Frank got after 'em he cracked they 
haids togedder lak they’d bust, an’ tole ’em the next 
time he ketched anybody what didn’t b’long in that 
cabin when they was away f'um home, he’d give 'em 
somethin’ that would make ’em kink all over, an’ 
if the Lawd wanted ’em to have straight hair he’d 
give it to ’em 'thout them tryin’ to change the way 
they’s bawn. 

Yas’m, Uncle Frank made them gyirls tote water 
f'um the spring for ’bout an hour to put out that fire 
an’ clean up that house, an' they shorely was a sight, 
all messy an’ drippin’ wet, when them Forest boys 
come drivin’ by, in they Sunday clo’es. They jes’ 
took one look at ’em, an’ went right on over to see 
Gus Clayton's gyirls. I couldn’t sca’cely keep f’um 
laughin’. 

Thah comes that Classy now! I’ll jes’ sneak out 
the back way ! 
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In Sight of Mt. Rainier 


The charm of the big fair at Seattle is partly due to its fascinating scenic 
surroundings. From the “Court of Honor” you can see the majestic snow- 
capped peak of Mount Ranier — 8o miles away, but sharply outlined against 
the clear blue sky of the Pacific Coast Country. On your vacation trip visit the 

Alaska- Yukon-Pacific Exposition 

Seattle, June 1 to October 16 

If you care for mountain sceneiy go via Great Northern Railway. 
Cross the rugged Rockies in Montana; take the daylight ride through the 
Cascade Range, Washington, whose lofty summit is pierced by Cascade 
Tunnel, through which the trains are hauled by big electric locomotives. 


Two Daily 
Trains 


f The Oriental Limited ! Buutfor 
1 The Fast Mail s Comfort 


Compartment-Observation Car, Standard and Tourist Sleeping Cars, Dining Cars and Coaches. 
Every day St. Paul and Minneapolis to Spokane and Seattle. 

Send for illustrated booklet “ To the Scenic Northwest ” 

A. L. CRAIG, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 


Rose Festival, Portland, Ore. 
June 7th to 12th, 1909 


National Irrigation Confreas 
Spokane, Waah. 

And- 9th to 14th, 1909 



MOTHERS 

Don’t let your boys and girln grow up flnt che«led, round nhoaU 
dered men mid women. PerhnpM you are not nwnre that the 
reaaon children fall at nrhool in bec-nunc the blood which sup- 
plien the brain In laden with poinonoun «»»'<• which the child 
cannot throw out becaune of ntooping nhouldern. cramping the 
little Inngn. 

Two oat of every three people you meet are round nhonl> 
dered and flnt cheated. 

Tens of ihounanda fall siclimn to painful and danaeroua 
maladien and attribute them to every cause nave the right one 
- the habit of alooplng nhouldern. Put 
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Vengeance of Pi Ro Nu 

Continued from page 8 


the door, heard several visitors arrive, saw 
them give the hailing sign and pass up stairs 
At about eleven o'clock the watchman looked 
at his watch, lighted his pipe, and walked into 
the room opposite, evidently to sleep This 
was the time, if any time was safe, to investi- 
gate the upper floors! 

Up one floor he crept softly, found all dark, 
and listened. From higher up came now the 
sounds of laughter, of singing and an occasional 
cheer He crept up the next flight; the noise 
grew louder. He opened a door at the right of 
the landing, and found a huge hall, once used 
for machinery. The pounding of feet on the 
ceiling told him that the men he had seen en- 
ter were immediately above He paced the 
room, and found it to l>e a hundred feet by 
fifty. Opposite the long row of shuttered win- 
dows was another door This he entered, and 
found a small room, evidently once used for an 
office. with a fireplace, mantel, and one window 

Step by step he now ascended the next flight 
of stairs, the sounds of revelry growing louder 
every minute A glance above showed a 
streak of light through the half-opened door 
A nearer approach showed another door, cor- 
responding to that of the office he had noticed 
below He darted up to the landing, put his 
hand to the handle of this door, and it opened 
easily Passing in. he closed it behind him and 
looked about. 

There was a cot bed with a pair of blankets 
drawn up against the wall, a basket of food, 
and a pitcher of water and many beer bottles on 
a table A fireplace on the other wall corre- 
sponded to the one he had seen below. Astro 
stole to the keyhole of the door leading into the 
hall and listened. A smile came to his lips. 

"Brigham! Brigham!" the company was 
yelling. 

From his post Astro could see only the broad 
back of Brigham in the light of many candles; 
but he could hear perfectly the speech that fol- 
lowed. 


DROTHERS of the Pi Ro Nu." Brigham be- 
** gan, "far be it from me to try to make a 
speech to-night — as you know I can’t! But I'll 
take my turn in testifying to the utter deprav- 
ity of the prisoner." 

Cries of "Hear, hear'" interrupted him, and 
after they were stilled Brigham went on. 

"The event is now a piece of the history of 
the Pi Ro Nu; but I'll briefly state the facts. 
Two years ago I was married.” 

"How delightful to be married!” the crowd 
began to sing. 

"And it was my fond intention to pass my 
honeymoon in an automobile. In fact, it was 
begun all right, and I'd have been safe if I had 
contented myself with driving only daytimes. 
But on my very first evening — we were married 
at noon — I was held up by a band of desperados 
on the road from Albany to Troy. I should 
have been able to take care of all of them with 
my fists; but I could never take a gun calmjy 
The result was that I was tied up with Mrs. Brig- 
ham and carried into a lonely nouse. She was 
put into one room, and I into another. Gentle- 
men. I ask you to picture my feelings that 
night, as I heard scream after scream coming 
from the room adjacent for hours unending. It 
was only because 1 knew my bride had been 
carried safely away to the nearest hotel that I 
was able to sleep at all. So. gentlemen, I de- 
mand the penalty of — ” 

"Death!'' shouted the rest in chorus, after 
which there were calls for Doc Hanburv Han- 
bury was invisible from Astro's peephole; but 
his voice rose clearly. 

" I also was married,” he began, and was also 
interrupted by the popular chorus ; “ but under 
painful and embarrassing circumstances." he 
continued. "The afternoon of the wedding my 
flat was entered and I was garroted bv two 
masked men. I was tied to a chair, and then 
one of them painted my face deliberately but 
too fancifully with iodine. He painted my 
cheeks in circles, gentlemen, and my brow was 
a picturesque plaid of squares. Those of you 
who were present at the ceremony possibly re- 
marked the grease paint that attempted too 
unsuccessfully to cover my shame. I had to do 
it. You can't explain an absence from your 
own wedding except by — ” 

"Death!" came the jovial chorus. 

One after another proceeded to testify, each 
constantly interrupted by the hilarious mem- 
bers of the fraternity. 


DL'T Astro had heard enough. It was evident 
** that Farralon. the master spirit of the asso- 
ciation and fiercest of its practical jokers, had 
met his just deserts. Just what they would do 
with him. Astro could not guess . but that the 
bridegroom would need a friend was not to be 
doubted. How was he to be helped? Astro 
determined to complete his investigation of the 
building before he decided. Undoubtedly the 
gang would make a night of it in the house and 
keep Farralon a prisoner till the last moment, if 
indeed they did not prevent the ceremony. The 
Seer took a candle from the table and stole up 
stairs. 

The floor was planned like those below, with 
the same big hall, the small office, and fireplace. 
As it was in the office that Farralon was to be 
locked, evidently, when his fraternity members 
had departed, Astro looked over the little room 
carefully. The iron shutters were barred and 
immovable. There was only one safe means of 
communicating with the prisoner after he was 
left alone, — by wav of the chimney Astro took 
the iimmv from his pocket and set to work in- 
side the fireplace, to open a hole on each side. 
Which of the two flues ran down into the next 
floor it was impossible to tell. He must be 
ready for both. It took two hours of hard work 
to get the bricks out ; but by the time the com- 


pany had left and were racketing down stairs 
Astro had the satisfaction of perceiving a faint 
light deep down in one of the openings It was 
now only a question of waiting till Farralon was 
alone, and hailing him To find out what was 
going on. he had started down stairs when he 
heard voices A man was still in the larger 
room speaking through the closed door of the 
office 

" Don't you try ami make a row now, or we’ll 
come in and make you quit ' You keep quiet. 
Farralon! I'm going to turn in now So long, 
old man' Dream of your bride and a happy 
wedding!" and after turning the key in toe 
door he rolled over on a cot in the hall. In a 
few minutes he was snoring 

Astro stole up stairs ami put his mouth to 
the hole, calling Farralon \o answer came. 
Then he sat down on the floor, took off his 
sock, ami raveled out a long line of silk Next, 
he wrote a short note, fastened the paper into 
his pocket knife, and tied the line to it. This 
he let cautiously down the hole, and jangled it 
softly at the bottom. In a few minutes he felt 
the line pulled taut. Farralon took the note, 
read it, and came back. 

“Who’s up there?” he called up in a loud 
whisper. 

"A friend!" Astro replied. 

And thereupon ensued a long dialogue, 
after which the Seer of Secrets, chuckling to 
himself mightily, stole down stairs and out the 
door, found his still waiting taxacab, and was 
driven rapidly back to the city. It was four 
o'clock when he threw himself, exhausted, on 
the great couch in his studio. 


AT half-past seven, that evening. Astro and 
Valeska stood behind the inside shutters 
of the parlor window at No. 5.653 Lexing- 
ton-ave. It was the house for rent that Valeska 
had noticed at the other end of the block in 
which Miss Wister lived. It had been hired for 
a month. 

A large furniture van stood in front of the 
door A long table was on the sidewalk, stand- 
ing parallel to the curb. Two men in overalls 
walked in and out of the house occasionally. 

Astro looked at his watch. “ About time for 
the show." he remarked. "How is Miss Wis- 
ter standing the suspense’" 

Yaleska giggled. " I don’t think she slept 
a wink last night, and when I got to her tins 
morning she was almost frantic. I don't think 
that even now she considers herself safe. You 
see, she doesn't know you so well as I do. If you 
told me I was to be married to-day. I’d be- 
lieve it!" 

Astro turned to her with a sudden look in 
his eyes. " If I told you that you were to be 
married next month, would you believe it?” he 
demanded. 

" Ah. but you're not going to tell me that!" 
said Valeska, putting away his hand gently. 
" But it was impossible to get Miss Wister to see 
the funny side of it. at all I'm afraid that 
young Mr. Farralon is going to have a hard 
time getting some things into her head. ” 

“ Well, her heart is accessible, at any rate," 
Astro replied. His gaze returned to the win- 
dow. ■‘It’s queer the Pi Ro Nu aren't here 
We have mighty little time to get him ready. I 
believe they" re going to wait till the last minute. 
No. bv Jove 1 there they come now!” He 
rapped on the window sharply to the men on 
the sidewalk, who immediately put their hands 
to the table 


AT the other end of the block, where a long 
awning stretched from the door of the Wis- 
ter house to the sidewalk and a curious crowd 
had gathered, a large red automobile — No. 
11,115 — had stopped just as he spoke. It was 
full of men One got out. then another, then 
another As the fourth stepped on the side- 
walk. however, there was a sudden commotion. 
A man dropped. Two others seemed fighting. 
They were joined by two more, who jumped 
from the car Another dropped, and anotner, 
ami then — 

Sprinting down the block came a wild, fan- 
tastic creature, half in man's clothes, half in 
woman's, with ribbons streaming, with short 
skirts flapping, fighting his wav with excited 
gestures through the passersby. knocking down 
several as he strove Behind him instantly 
followed the crowd, led by the men who had 
risen to their feet As the fugitive came up to 
the house where Astro and Valeska waited, the 
men on the sidewalk swung the long table 
round and the mob dashed against the barrier. 
One or two hurdled it; the rest ran round the 
ends. But the moment’ s handicap gave the 
fugitive just time to rush up the front steps and 
enter the doorway before tne doors were closed 
and bolted behind him 

“Quick! Follow me!" exclaimed Astro. 
He could hardly speak from laughter, but the 
man followed fiim with curses, raving like a 
wild beast. Up three flights of stairs they raced, 
entered a small closet, and scrambled up a 
ladder Astro handed Farralon a lighted lan- 
tern that was ready 

“ Now it’s a plain track to the scuttle of the 
Wister house.’ ’said Astro "You'll find a 
ladder three houses beyond here. You have 
just eight minutes to dress in. Your clothes 
are all laid out in Wister’s room, and the ring is 
in the pocket of vour waistcoat. There'll be 
no best man. I’fi wait here to make ready for 
your get-away. ” 

“Mv get-away!” eried Farralon wildly. 
*' For "God's sake ' isn't it over yet? Is there 
any more of this damned practical joke?” 

“More!” said Astro, smiling. "You ought 
to know the capacity of the Pi Ro Nu. There’s 
a hack covered with ribbons which I’ve had 
ready at the door, and there's a brass band and 
a demonstration waiting at the pier that will 
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Hair Stain And You Will Be 
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make you feel as if you were a Crown Prince 

Farralon wilted.’ “Well, I guess I'll get 
what's coming to me this time," he said, grin- 
ning feebly. 

"No. you won't You’ll escape on Miss 
Wister's account. I've got it all fixed. As 
soon as you can after the ceremony, you and 
your wife are to go up stairs. Say you're going 
to leave in the hack at the door in half an hour 
and drive bv way of the Houston-st. ferry to 
Hoboken. Then get up to the roof, come back 
here, just as you are. and I 'll give you vour in- 
structions. ” 

" But my trunks, and Kitty’s, my clothes, 
and everything — ” 

" Everything is ready in that furniture van 
at the door Now hurry! You’ve wasted 
two minutes!” 

p.VRRALON darted across the roof at reckless 
A speed. Astro watched, with a lingering 
smile, till the lantern disappeared over the 
edge of the roof of the third house beyond. 
Then he descended into the house again. Yal- 
eska was arranging a queer collection of clothes 
bv candlelight in a rear room up stairs. 

“ Is everything ready?” he asked 

She burst out laughing “ There's a bride's 
going-away costume for vou"’ she exclaimed, 
holding up a blue gingham skirt, a purple 
checked blouse, and a bandana kerchief 

" Well, be prepared for the quick change, 
then I'll go up on the roof ana be ready to 
help the bride down.” 


hour before he saw the light of the lantern as 
the happy pair approached, clambering lightly 
over the roof Then Farralon gave a whoop, 
and the two came up laughing. 

They laughed as she stumbled down the 
ladder’: they roared as — Astro with the bride- 
groom in the front room, and Valeska with the 
bride in the rear — the pair changed their clothes 
for the emigrant costumes that were ready. 
Then down stairs they went. Astro carrying 
two large suitcases filled with the wedding 
clothes At the door he stopped them and 
went to the window to reconnoiter. The 
Brigham automobile was still standing at the 
curb, near to the hack which was fairly white 
with ribbons and bridal flags. 

" Take this chair now.” said Astro. 

Farralon took one end of a Morris chair and 
Mrs. Farralon the other There was no one 
on the sidewalk at this end of the block, though 
a crowd was collected in front of the Wister 
residence, preparing for the fun of throwing 
rice and old shoes. The couple were unnoticed 
as they lifted the chair into the van anti then 
climbed in themselves. The two teamsters 
followed with the suitcases, and in another 
minute the van was safely off. Astro and 
Valeska waved a discreet adieu behind the 
shutters of the empty house. 

Astro took from his pocket a check for a 
thousand dollars and handed it to Valeska. ** I 
think I deserve more credit than the clergy- 
man." he said. "But now we must follow 
them and see how it all comes out 

•THE members of the Pi Ro Xu had hurried 
to the ferry as soon as the groom's escape 
was suspected. They roamed all over the 
boat, passing the furniture van several times 
in their search. 

As soon as the boat was in the slip the gay 
fraternity hurried to the pier where the Caro- 
thian lay with steam up Here a brass band 
was in readiness to serenade the couple. The 
fratemitv swarmed aboard the steamer and 
pushed their quest everywhere — save into the 
third class cabin, where the bridal couple, dis- 
guised as steerage passengers, sat and laughed 
till the gangplank was raised Then Astro and 
Valeska. near the baffled members of the crest- 
fallen Pi Ro Nu. awaited the denouement 

Just before the last line was cast off, the 
couple, dressed perfectly now. appeared at the 
rail of the promenade deck, waving thqjr hand- 
kerchiefs merrily. A shout went up from the 
Pi Ro Nu. 

Stringer, who was standing near Astro, 
turned to his companion "Well.” he said, 
"they fooled us. after all. But when he gets in- 
to his stateroom it'll look like a small grain 
elevator. There's a good ton of rice ofl the 
floor and in the mattresses. He'll get his on 
the way across ! Hooray for the Pi Ro Nu!" 

And Valeska smiled as if she was pleased, 
after all. 

The next Seer of Secrets story, "The Lady in 
Tope," will appear May 23 


WHATS IN A NAME 

Names are such quite peculiar things ! In nearly 
every town 

Dwell Misters Black and White and Gray and 
likewise Green and Brown; 

But no one seems to know just why, so I have 
heard it said, 

We don’t see Mr. Yellow or encounter Mr. 
Red 

Since girls are named for flowers, — Pansy, Vio- 
let, and Fern, 

Rose, Lily, Daisy, Hyacinth, — why can't the 
boys, in turn. 

Be named for garden products? Then we'll 
have Tomato Briggs 

(With Tom for short) and Onion Strong and 
Cauliflower Wiggs 

We meet with girls named May and June, and 
boys named August; why 

Don't parents name their children March, De- 
cember. or July? 

I'm sure my boys and girls should have some 
names unique and new, 

Had I as many as the dame that dwelt within 
the shoe ' — Xixon Waterman 


PRIZE LETTER CONTEST 

HELP US DECIDE AND /( wJw \ 

GET REWARD YOURSELF / \ 

DEAD the clever letters below. Which should have | 1 

1st prize? (Every one who helps us decide gets a I T 1 

reward.) This contest, as announced in this magazine, \ 
ended March 8th. You will recall that the 26 prizes \n||K \ i 
were to be awarded to the writers of the best and ; Jf / 

brightest letters describing the discussions aroused in / 

families by the famous Pompeian Massage Cream adver- 
tisement, “Puzzle — Find the Chaperon. ” 

Of the five women shown in that advertisement the chaperon (nearly 
40 years old) was of course hard to find because she had retained her youth- 
ful beauty by faithful use of Pompeian Massage Cream. Read the letters 
carefully, and then note offer at end. As the majority guessed, Edith, the 
woman seated, is the chaperon. Here are a few of the many hundred 
letters received. Space prevents our printing many of the very best ones. 


(1) " Oneof them’s forty! 

Well. I can t see 
When they look so young. 

How tliat can be. 

••Who is the Chaperon f 
No two can agree; 

But I'll tell you a truth. 

So listen to me — 

••To keep the freshness of youth. 

Use Pompeian Cream; 

It drives away wrinkles. 

And. that's no dream." 

Miss M. K. B.. Hume. Mo. 

(■) “Our family (Ti are figuratively at daggers-drawn over 
your puzzle The three men of the family insist that Grace 
is the chaperon, her todily lines seeming more matronly 
than the others. If there were facial lines— hut these ladies 
hare been using Pompeian, so what's the use? 

"Our vote stands : Grace S. Mary !. Edith 1. Alice 1. 

"We three men use Pompeian Cream regularly after shaving, 
and therefore know all its delights. If it were not selfish, I 
w ould keep my jar hidden away from the others — but all good 
things deserve exploitation." Sir. M. D. K.. Taniaqua. Pa. 

(5) " In regard to your puzzle picture 1 w ish to say I spent 

three evenings last week vanvassing my friends securing 
votes. I in ured 49 for Edith as chaperon, and finally all 
decided Edith was chaperon for the following reasons: 

"She had not a wrinkle on her face, her complexion was 
like velvet, without a blemish, and she owed it all to an occa- 
sional massage with Pompeian Massage Cream. She sits 
thinking with a dreamy Ur away look in her eyes as she 
thinks of the day a dear friend ad. ised her to try it. and she 
did with the result that now, a woman of forty, she mingles 
with her charges, no difference in ages being apparent, be- 
cause of her complexion and youthful lines." 

Mrs. A II . Providence. R. I. 

(T) "My husband had reached the last page of the Sunday 
Magazine. 'Here wife, is the secret of perpetual youth. At 
40 you look like 16.' 

•• ‘Forty? 'said I . • That age begins to interest me. Which 
do you think it Is? It must be Grace.' 

•• ' No,' said he. • 1 think it is the blue one down In front.' 

•• ' It's sure to be the one you think it Isn't,' said I. 

•• ' What gets me,' said he. • Is how they can afford to adver- 
tise like that ! Their sales must 1< enormous ! ' 

•• • Yes. everybody seems to like the cream.' said I. 

•• • Do you use it ? * said he. 

" • No.' said 1, ■ but 1 am going to.' ” 

Mrs. I.G.C., Chicago. Ill 


(C) " < >h! the glory of Pompeian Cream. 

I .eaves the Uce without wrinkle or seam. 

Among these Uces so cheery and bright. 

To find the Chaperon would be our delight. 

"Alice attracts us, her Uce is so sweet. 

Grace wins our heart with features so neat: 

Flsie we adore witli sweet mouth and round cheek, 

Mary so perfect, to the eye is a treat. 

"Edith with dignity, beauty and grace. 

We bow to as Chaperon, well tilling the place. 

These five Ui es are surely a dream. 

All indebted to the use of Pompeian Cream " 

Mrs. L. A. J-, I.ogansjioTt. Iml. 

(4' "Atoursewlng circle to-day there was much disc u»>i..n 
concerning which was chaperon. Three said (.race, while 
three others said Mary. I thought Alice.while the rest couldn’t 
dec ide. Of course that was my opportunity to praise our I < 
loved Pompeian Cream and let them into the secret as to » In 
1 am always taken for little Chester's mamma, instead ol 

grandma. Bv the way I persuaded Mr. II to use ilir 

cream each time after slaving lor a week or more, then I . mi 
triced for him to miss it a few times. The result is. he keep-, 
both himself and me supplied. 1 also eainrd nine new advo- 
cates al the circle." Mrs. L. A. H.. Mattapan, Mass. 

(6) " 'Mary is the mother.’ remarked a girl discussing the 

puzzlr. 

•• 'Well. I say Edith.' said another 

"•Now I'll just tell you. girls,’ said a pink -cheeked, fair- 
looking girl. 'I have useid Pompeian Cream and therefore my 
judgment should be best, and I tell jou if you ex|iect to 
guess right just pick out the yoingest and fairest looking fa. r 
and you u find the married woman of forty. Be.ause there i- 
something in Pompeian Cream which gives you the soft, vel- 
vety skin that very often nature fails to provide. 

•' 'To prove it 111 tell you 1 am forty myself ! ' “ 

Miss L G. (no city given.) 

Iff) " We had a great deal of fun out of the Chaperon Puzzle. 
Out of 44 people who saw- it In my shop, SO voted for Alice, 
not that she looks older, but possesses the charm of maid and 
matron in her sweet face. This reminds me of a conversation 
1 heard alvout Pomiietan. 

•• Bro t h e r Ed said that he bad iust’seen Miss H . who has 

just returned from the south. • She was stunning in hrow n.' hr 
said. • Brown on Helen 1 ' we exclaimed. ' imi>ossilile, with her 
muddy complexion ! ' ‘AU cleared up.' said brother Will, j 
• She used Pompeian Cream.' he continued. 'Am using it *. 
after shaving inyself; It takes all the wreness out of _,V 
a follow’s face.' I, the writer, will confess I have zO 
been taken for sister Ella, who is twenty years 
younger than I." Miss B O . Buffalo. N. Y. -Vr-' - re 


Mrs. I. G. C.. Chicago. Ill younger than I." Miss B O . Buffalo. N. Y. jjv'*' ^ 

Pompeian Massage Cream / £■£" 

••PROMOTES GOOD LOOKS ” Jv** M Prospect It.! 

Pompeian Massage Cream eniova the greatest sale of all face creams, 10,000 jars being CltTOllltd, Okie 

made . ■•• ' -old daily. AU good dealers sell Pompeian, and ail high class barber shops . 

use it. Accept no cheap and inferior imitations. t-eii/Umru ■ En. lose J 

OET SAMPLE JAR AND BOOK 

You have been reading and hearing about Pompeian for VT- »Ke "»* packing. Please -end 
years. Isn't it best for you to at last discov er the merits ‘" ,e co Py V 011 ' famous Ulus- 

and benefit# of this most popular face cream? Kill .*Vy tra,c<, massage book and a <|vevial 
out sample coupon now. A 16-page booklet on the e ys' ■ample jar of Pompeian Maxtage Cream, 
care ol the lace tent with each sample jar When V>' - 


out sample coupon now. A 1 6-page booklet on 
care ol the lace sent with each sample jar Whe 
writing enclose 6c. in silver or stamps. 

FRRK-A guest-room cake ol exquisite < 
Pompeian toilet soap will be sent with jy 
each 6c sample jar if you vote on the z V'' 
coupon for the best letter. Please «J;' 
vote carefullv bv number of letter _ O 


Name .... 


Address 


■ j coupon for the best letter. Please 
vote carefully by number of letter. 

Mfg. Cm., m Fr.m.rtS*., Chrehad Oy. ,0 


! v ote for No. 


“Mum” 

keeps the dainty 
lady sweet and 
clean. 

On the hottest sum- 
mer day, in ballrooms, 
crowded theatres, etc., 
it destroys all odor of 
perspiration in a per- 
fectly healthy way. 

25c at drug- and department-stores. 

If your dealer hasn't “Mum,” send us his 

name and 25 cents, and we'U send it postpaid. 



A Happy 
Marriage 


Depends largely on a 
knowledge of the whole 
truth about self and sex and 
their relation to life and 
health. This knowledge does 
not come intelligently of itself, 
not correctly from ordinary 
everyday sources. 


Sexology 

by William //. Walling* .* 1 . . 1 /., M. D. 

imparts in a clear, wholesome way, in one volume .- 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young llusland Should Have. 
Knowledge a l-'atlier Should Have. 

Knowledge a bather Should Inqiart to His Son. 
MedUal Knowledge a linslvand Should Have. 
Knowledge .v Young Woman Should Have. 

Know lei Igr a Young Wife Should Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Should lin|iart to Her Daughter. 
Medical K now ledge ■< Wife Should Have. 

■iek rub Hindi... F.H «*M Stamp. Illotlral**. *2.00 
Write for •'< Itlier People's Opinions" and T able of Contents. 

Puritan Pub. Co.. Dept. 158. Phila., Pa. 


MUM MFG CO HOC 


t St Philadelphia 


Tricycles for Cripples 



and 

Chairs for 
Invalids 



Don't Mistake the Cause haikache, i»in resembling 

Rheumatism, and often permanent deformity are caused by a 
dropping of the bones of the instep resulting in w hat is know n as 

Flat Feet, Broke. Arch re Weak Intrpx Your feet can be restored 
to their normal shape and these troubles relieved by the use of the 

C & H ARCH INSTEP SUPPORT 


At your dealers, 
or direct from 
us by mail. 

State size of shoe, shade »t*. ««•; an-h ihn ufh muw wy. 

The C k H ARCH SHANK CO.. Dept- D. Brockton. Mi*. 


AC ENTS co'iNfiM MONEY 

_ . tWUac Umm an PATENTED P06I- 

■ ASU SIWlI TIVK TENSION BCISSOkB. No other 
ho vim —lie thaa. Ou'l b. bought la 
non*. Y. 0. Ototnre kM S3 pMr. 

MS do tv. W nu Mdmy ud Irt m peov. It W.sOws Iwis 
make *3 to *10 dxily. Expericnc aa. i n m .r y. OUTFIT rRU.. 

THOMAS MFC. CO^ 1805 Barney Bllu, Duytsu, ©. 


MONEY 


‘ complete cotolof 

•cut on request. Write fee it ledey. 

WORTHINGTON CO., 204 Cedar St, Elyria, 




